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tolerate the tortured passions of his chief* Bitterness seldom
came to Davitt's tongue, but there was one time when he
allowed himself to describe Parnell as " a cold-blooded
sensualist/' It was a strange misunderstanding of a man.
The legend that Parnell was cold-blooded will not easily be
destroyed, but no one who has made himself acquainted with
the facts of Parnell's life can fail to realise that underneath
that cold appearance there was an unquenchable flame. It is
a strange and deplorable thing that Michael Davitt, that
tender man, never saw the flame in Parneirs heart* Healy
could have seen it, had not Parnell hidden it from him; and
when at last it was revealed to him, he spat upon it* There is
an unsavoury piety in the inferior Papists which makes their
minds turn rancid* Tim Healy had a sort of purity which
became nauseous because it was unaccompanied by any kind
of charity* His bitter tongue leapt out of his mouth like a hot
blast of hate when he spoke of anyone who had fallen into
mortal sin; and when he referred to a woman who had offended
against the law, he did so in terms that made even the strong
of stomach feel sick* O'Shea crept in the shadows, meanly
clever, mocking the vulgar accents of his colleagues, deriding
their homely manners and their ill-made clothes* He schemed
and schemed and schemed, until one might have imagined that
the blood of all the informers of Ireland was in his veins*
And while he schemed he let a devouring hatred for Parnell
consume his own soul* The tragic figure himself, yielding
to the passion of hatred when an effort of love was demanded
from him, spread hatred all about him* Yet no man anywhere
ever roused the love of a nation as Parnell roused the love of
the Irish* The love of the English was waiting for him, had
he chosen to take it, but the Sardonic Dramatist, who gave
him many gifts, denied him the power of discerning where
affection was to be found outside his own house*
He was now the master of Ireland and was soon to be the
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